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The Dread Alternative. 


Mr. WALES’ realistic drawing, ‘‘ The Dread 
Alternative,” tells a terrible story that is not 
overdrawn, and one that must deeply touch 
the hearts of the common people. Aristocrats, 
people with much money and little character, 
the inhuman monsters who growrich from the 
labor of the poor, and the proprietors of the 
showy and infamous dens where womanhood 
is dragged to the lowest depths, may find 
nothing in the subject to cause them to pause 
and reflect that there may be after all a Here- 
after, where they must answer for their sins of 
commission and omission; but those whose 
hearts are not made of stone can appreciate 
the awful moment of hesitation which must 
come to the thousands of poor and friendless 
girls in this proud and mighty metropclis, and 
must sympathize with them. 

On both sides of a girl so situated are the 
short and rapid avenues to the grave. The 
choice between them matters little to her, she 
is apt to think, in her moment of hesitation. 
She may recall the days of her early childhood, 
when, in a comfortable home, she was petted 
by father and mother, and she may, for their 
honor, hope to lead a life of respectability. 
And for the sake of those who loved her, and 
with the faith that virtue is its own reward, 
she accepts the offer of the shirtmaker, and, 
in the quiet of her garret, works early and 
late, until her benumbed fingers and wasted 
form can no longer bear up under it; then she 
is rattled off to the poor-house, or to a pauper’s 
grave. Some may say that this is the old, 
old story, and would be right. It is the old, 
old story that cannot too often be told. It is 
a story that eries aloud for great-hearted 
philanthropists to come to the rescue, and for 
the strong arm of the law to be raised in be- 
half of the thousands yet unborn, who will, 
like the poor girls of to-day, need its protec- 
tion. 

Halting between the life that 1s one of star- 
vation and respectability, and the one which 
offers money, finery and gayety, may well 


stagger thousands, and is it to be wondered 


at that so many choose the latter life? The | 


demon who presides over the concert s loon, 
and who holds out tempting offers to young 
women to become attendants in his place, 
quickly drags them down t e first step to 
lives of dishonor, and when these dazed creat- 


| ladies object to the bob-tailed cars is because 
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ures face about, do they not hear the very | 
walls crying out, ‘‘ Who enters here leaves 
hope behind?” The first step has been taken, 
and the God who rules the universe knows 
where it leads. Beautiful girls, who might 
have become happy wives and mothers, soon 
discover the mockery and degradation of the 
alternative chosen by them, and in their utter 
recklessness find the path to the work house 





an easy one. Lowered, as they believe them- 
selves to be, beyond hope of reformation, they 


continue from bad to worse until the angel of 
death releases them from their accursed ex- 
istence. 

Can some one suggest an alternative where- 
by these poor and friendless girls may be 


spared from starvation on the one side and 
dishonor and death on the other ? 


Bob-tailed Cars. 
aga | 

Boston is ahead of New York and many 
other cities in one thing—they have no bob- 
tailed cars. Railroad companies who radiate 
from the Hub are made to give an honest re- | 
turn for the cash they receive ard employ con- 
ductors to take up the fares, and not depend 
upon the publie to do the work. 

In Brooklyn and several other cities the 
citizens begin to kick, and wetrust that every 
kick will hit a director on the shins, or a still 
more tender spot, his pocket-book, until they 
remove the nuisances and place respectable 
cars on their roads, 

They made a plenty of money before substi- 
tuting the ‘‘ bob” or ‘‘jigger” for the larger 
ears, but when they found by experimenting 
that they could get just as much money from 
passengers, and at half the cost, of course 
they adopted the cheapest way, without re- 
gard for the comfort or convenience of their 
patrons, and they will continue to do so just 
as long as they will stand the imposition. 

Mr. Worth has presented us with a few pic- 
tures bearing upon the subject; and who that 


has ever had any experience with them will 
say that they are overdrawn ? They tell their | 
own story, albeit a very familiar one, and 
comment is unnecessary. | 


A bob packed full of passengers, as they al- 


most always are, is certainly a nuisance on 


wheels. If you haven't the exact fare you 
must work your way through the crowd to get 


it from the driver, or get somebody else to do 
so for you. Or if you are fortunate cnough to 
get a seat, you are liable to have your bunions 
kicked and your corns trodden upon by the 
struggling ones who are trying to do what a 
conductor should do, and in every conceiv- 
able way you are abused after paying for it, 
or while in the act of doing so. 

The poor drivers are often blamed unjustly, 
for it isn’t every man who can drive a horse 
through a crowded city and be a conductor at 
the same time without occasionally running 
over or into somebody. 

Somebody has said that the reason the 


they miss the familiar arm of the conductors 
around their waists in getting onto them. But 
fresh as many of those monopoly auxiliaries 
undoubtedly are, the ladies who have occasion 





| with conductors are substitute 


to patronize horse cars had much rather have 
their protection than to encounter a rear 
platform crowded with all sorts of people, 
smoking all sorts of pipes and vile cigars, 
through which they must squeeze in order to 
get into the vehicle, to find it in many in- 
stances almost empty, since everybody seem- 
ingly desires to smoke. 

New Yorkers are proverbially easy-going, 
and it is here that the bob flourishes in all its 
glory. A New Yorker will stand more crowd- 
ing from those who should serve him than any 
other person under heaven, and railroad com- 
panies know it; hence the abuse. 

We trust, however, if they are willing to be 
imposed on themselves, that they will object to 
seeing strangers from more favored, more ex- 
acting, or more civilized localities imposed 
upon, and that the movement which is now 
up will not be allowed to subside until every 


bob-tailed car is retired and two-horse cars 


A “Chili” Day for Blaine. 

BLAINE, of Maine, is having a hard time of 
it. That he has in his mind's eye the White 
House of 1884, everybody is prepared to be- 
lieve, and already the storm that threatens 
disaster to him is brewing. No less a person 
than Chester A. Arthur, the President of the 
United States, has taken a hand in the fight, 
and if any of the visiting statesmen to New 
York have doubts as to the ability of that dis- 


| tinguished gentleman to put up a job on the 


‘Plumed Knight” of Maine, let them consult 
a few gentlemen in the marble palace of Mul- 
berry street, where, no doubt, such doubts 
will be quickly removed. In ‘* Chet” Arthur, 
as Johnny O’Brien loves to address him, the 
champion down-east political manipulator has 
found a foeman worthy of his steel. 

It would, indeed, be a ‘Chili? day for 
Blaine, of Maine, should that God-forsaken spot 
in South America be the coasting place 
whereon he istobe wrecked. Once the 


eC Was 


a Mulligan and a sun-stroke. Now there is a 


| Chili and a winter-stroke. When Presiden- 
| tial candidates are so often called upon for 


explanations as Mr. Blaine has been, there is 
a strong probability that the ambitious states- 
man will strike bare ground, It remains to 
be seen whether the magnetic James can 
checkmate the despoilers of his path to the 
White House, and prevent his sled from again 
jumping the track. Whoop her up again, 
Jimmy! 


A poor fellow by the name of Buntnall, a 
clerk in the War Department, died last week, 
and in less than half an hour afterwards his 
successor was at his desk. Like watchful 
vampires, nearly a hundred applicants stood 
anxiously around, waiting for that dead man’s 
shoes! What a delightful place Washington 
certainly is, and what an elevated, high-toned 
lot of people these hangers-on for place must 
be! And now we suppose these hungry 
ones who missed the appointment will con- 
tinue to hang around, hoping, and ready, in 
case the fellow who has now the inning, may 
die. Beautiful ambition, isn’t it? 



































































oe ER Aste « 





















On, he was such a charming beau, 
With voice so musical and low! 
And you would think him just 2, 2, 
Although he was not twenty, too, 
He was my Cousin Sam. 


Oace in the gloaming he and I 

Sat talking, fast the hours slipped by, 

And soon ‘twas midnight, I declare, 

But still we lingered fondly there 
’Twas only Cousin Sam. 


He whispered all his rapturous love, 
And calied me his seraphic dove 
Nay, placed his arm about my waist, 
He kissed me, said he liked my taste 
Twas only Cousin Sam. 


He asked me for my heart and hand 

In words I could not understand; 

sul just to make my lover calm, 

I said ‘I didn’t give a 
Since it was only Sain. 


- cent ” 


—W. L. MEAD 


A Tearful Young Mayor. 


THE young and handsome Mayor of Brook- 
lyn, Low, upon whom the 
politicians throughout the State have been in 
a great measure turned since his induction 
into office on the first of January, has under- 
taken, among other remarkable innovations 


Seth eyes of 


in his office, to be pathetic when dismissing 
officials from the city’s service. When Mr. 
Low was a candidate for the mayoralty of 
the ovorgrown village of Brooklyn last fall he 
was thirty-one years of age, and it was feared 
that his youth might jeopardize his chances of 
Therefore, the village was flooded 
with neatly printed cards showing the achieve- 
ments of Napoleon I., Thomas Jefferson, and 


election. 


others, at his age, and the gray-haired voters 


felt that it was not necessary to gather from 


the cemetery the remains of one of the 
oldest inhabitants and vote them into the 
office sought by Mr. Low. The tidal 
wave, as politicians term the revolt of 


the people against them, carried the young 
man to the coveted in the dark and 
gloomy City Hall. Mr. Low’s photograph 
decorated the windows of the stores of the 
village, and upon the thirty-second anni- 
versary of his birth, a few days ago, he had 
the honor to officiate at the marriages of a 


seat 


flaxen-haired couple who came all the way 
from the wilds of Flatbush to have bim tie the 
knot that made them one. Then this hand- 
some young man kissed the blushing bride, 
and all Brooklyn rejoiced over his gallantry. 
The village maidens resolved to hasten the 
ringing of their marriage bells, so that they, 
too, might be embraced by this 
too-too young mayor. Another couple, at 
break-neck speed, dashed into his office, and 
the marriage service was preformed for the 
second time by him. The coy girl waited for 
the mayoralty kiss, but it was not imprinted 
upon her ruby lips. All Brooklyn was horri- 
fied. 
young chief magistrates so soon become hard- 
ened and callous? The newspapers of the 
village reminded him of his mistake, but he 
said nothing, and made no sign that he had 
heard the warning. He was like unto a brick- 


Had this sweetest and most lovable of 
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THE 


It seemed that all 
hopes of playing upon his heart-strings suc- 
cessfully were to be in vain, and just as he 


bat in quiet carelessness. 


PLEASURES 


was to be classed among the flint-hearted Boss | 


McLaughiins of the past, he appeazved on the 
horizon in a poetic mood. The bells rang 
merrily in the minds of all, and politicians 
doubted their eyes when they read, on Satur- 
day last, his letter to William C. DeWitt, the 
corporation counsel, and Brooklyn’s prize or- 
ator at dinner parties, notifying that illustrious 
gentleman that his services would no longer be 
required. No Brooklynite could refrain from 
weeping when he read that letter. Had the 


| before daylight in the morning; 


| and slush; the train on time, or the time of 


youthful mayor intended it as an eulogy upon | 


the career of a dearly-loved and departed 
friend, it could not have been more affect- 


ing. Every line, doubtless, cost him many 
tears. Old cast-iron politicians wondered 


why he could part with 
ly loved so well, but at length contented 
themselves with saying: ‘‘ This marks a new 
era in polities.” It had been the habit of pre- 
vious mayors to drive subordinate officers out 
of power with aclub. Here was a mayor who 


| was bathed in tears as he gently requested a 


man to vacate a $5,000 a year position. 

The esthetic style of ‘ bouncing” an office- 
holder, we fear, will not work like a charm in 
this city. Imagine Mayor Grace writing a 


letter filled with platitudes and regrets to Jere- | 


miah MecGlory, whom he wished to retire from 
the office of Inspector of Post Holes! Would 
the Hon. Mr. MeGlory, like the Hon. Mr. De 
Witt, of Brooklyn, write a tear-fetching letter 


in reply to the mayor’s heart-rending letter of 


| dismissal, assuring his Honor that nothing but 
death could destroy his love and admiration | 
for the man who was about to lead him out of | 


altogether | 


| new party to deal death 


a fat office? 
write any letter at all? 
The Hon. Mr. MeGlory would hie himself to 


| bright, 
a man he apparent- 


| 





Would the Hon Mr. MeGlory 
Perish the thought! | 


McGuff’s saloon, and there, in the presence of | 


his ‘‘frins,” would tear the mask from Mayor 
Grace’s face; would accuse him of all the crimes 
in the calendar, and would at once organize a 
and destruction 


among his Honor’s party. The once mild and 


submissive MceGlory would be transformed into 
a red-handed avenger, and life would indeed 
be a burden to the mayor. 








| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| you have endured. 


OF TRAVEL. 


The Pieasures of Travel. 


LIVING in the country in winter may be all 
very well, but we prefer the city. Getting up 
dressing by 
lamp-light; a cold house and a half-warmed 
breakfast; a rush for the station through snow 


some other train; riding an hour or so in a 
light so uncertain that you cannot read your 
morning paper; finally reaching town, where 
you change for horse-cars or a stage, half-full 
of damp, unsavory that makes the 
sickly breakfast you have eaten disagree with 


straw, 


your stomach; riding a few miles in this way, 
and finally reaching your place of business, 
sick, disgusted and unlovely, to find your fel- 
lows who live in the city there ahead of you, 
having had at 
least, two hours’ more sleep than you have had, 


fresh, good-natured, 


to say nothing of the miseries of travel which 
It may be awfully nice, 
but none of it in ours, if you please. New 


York is good enough for us, thank you. 


THERE has been considerable said and writ- 
ten abont Sammy Tilden’s ‘‘upward curve.” 
Wonder if it’s as bad as that one at Spuyten 
Duyvil? 


se . 
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GETTING HOME FROM THE DEPOT. 























| 
| 























“T say, Bill, wot niakes you go ’round with that thers 


barrel over yer ’ed? 
** Tse got ter do il The gals foller me so, I’se obli 
ter disquise myself. 
B-IRONICAL. 
To sit on rocks, to muse o’er flood and fell 


To slowly trace the forest’s shady scene 
Where birds and beasts and creeping things do dwel 
And where such feet as yours have never been; 
To climb into an ant-hill all unseen, 
And wish you hadn’t, quicker than it’s told; 
Alone to feel the spider's bite so Keen; 
“is but to hold 
with Nature’s charms, and charmingly be 
sold 


This is not solitude; 


Converse 


But midst the crowd, the hum, the shock of men, 
To hear, to see, to feel, and to possess 


The 


Your girl gone back on you, have none to bless 


thought that you, the world’s tired denizen 
The coming parties offer no redress 
For just to think, with consciousness endued 
How, while you sigh, she smiles on none the less 
And, while you're left, she’s still by lovers sued; 
This is to be alone; this, this is solitude! 


Cc. F. COBURN 





AN “INSPIRED” SCHEME. 


A Humorist Sees a Sure Way Fame and Fortune 


DEAR JUDGE: I am a humorist—a down- 
trodden, struggling humorist. 

For years I have been Private Dalzelling 
for the press. 


get 


Sometimes my lubrications into print, 
and sometimes they don't. 

Frequently they are returned with the le- 
gend ‘respectfully declined” inscribed on 
them. 

This makes it particularly sad for the under- 
signed, but it only goes to prove that I am a 
true born child of genius. 

All great authors have their ups and downs 
—especially the latter. 

But I have resolved to struggle no longer. 
I have fooled around too long on the bottom 
I know | 
am one of the few really great humorists of the 


age—the only trouble is that my 


rounds of Fame’s slippery ladder. 


audience is 
too contracted—I haven't had a chance to get 
before the people. 

3ut I am going to change all this. I have 
been inspired with a daring yet certain plan 


to accomplish my aim. 

I will assassinate some public official—the 
higher the better—then, when the court is or- 
ganized to go through the form of trying me | 
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preliminary to my discharge, I will have a 
chance to get in my fine work. 

My bon mots, flashes of wit, dashing rail- 
lery, original and sparkling sayings, left-hand- 
ed jokes, and cutting sarcasm at the expense 
of the prosecuting lawyers and their witnesses, 
will naturally keep the judge, my own law- 
yers, the jury, and the audience in a constant 
roar of laughter. They will be fully reported 
in the daily papers; I will receive letters from 
leading journals asking me to contribute at 


| Iny own price; people will write to me for m) 
autograph, and send me words of cheer and 


encouragement. Flowers, cards, wreaths, 
and valuable presents will 
flow in on me in a steady stream, and I will 
be the hero—the peerless humorist—of the 
hour. 

Thus, at one bold leap, I will place myself 
on the uttermost pinnacle of human ambition 


and greatness! 


checks, money, 


It seems impossible that such things could 

it? Yet, 
In fact, I 
erred in the opposite direction. 


happen in real life, doesn’t 
picture is not overdrawn. 


the 


have 


The above are only a few of the benetits 
that I shall derive from my unique and pleas- 
ing scheme. 

The American people are not asses; 
recognize a 
along, and 


they 


good thing when it comes 


when they see me doing my 
horizontal best to amuse them in my comic 
role of assassin, they will sail right in and 
patronize the performance, and help me along. 

Then, when I am duly discharged, as no 
doubt I will be, I will either lecture, write a 
book, or the editorship of an in- 


fluential daily journal—probably the latter. 


assume 


Yours Guiteauly, 
SAMUEL THE SCRIBE. 


Keep It Up 
THE cry is up againstthe Mormons, and we 
hope it will be kept up until the disgusting 


institution is swept from the fair face of 
(America. And while the cry is up comes the 
crucible test for members of Congress. Let 


the constituency of every member watch his 
action upon the bill that has been introduced 
for the suppression of polygamy, and in the 
face of the boasts which the Mormon leaders 
have put forth, that they can buy and sell the 


majority at any time, and the suspieion that 


is abroad regarding the morality of certain 
members, let each man be watched carefully, 
for ifthey do not act from an inherent sense 
of right and justice, let them understand that 
the eyes of honest men and women (oh, that 
women could vote!) are upon them, and that 
there isno escape from political extinction and 
social infamy if they fail to meet the require- 
ments of the age. 

Keep up the agitation, and also keep your 
eyes on the members of Congress. 


it strikes us that ‘‘ Liquor down ” 
trifle 


THEY have been having a classic tragedy 
Booth’s Theater this week—(C@dipus 
Tyrannus, written some years ago by one 


at 


Sophocles. 


there 


Greek, and 
rush from Shantytown. 


It was spouted in 


was a great 


| Sophocles is dead. 


| were to see. 


own hair. 


| me, confidentially, he didn’t 


The Hat and its Inmate 

WE went to hear ‘‘ Othello” last night and see 
Rossi. What we did see was a hat, and what 
we heard were the following criticisms, ad- 
dressed particularly to the suffering male es- 


| cort, but audible to the delighted audience in 
| the near vicinity: 


She.—I thought it was Clara Morris we 
She’s so good; makes you cry 
all the time ; just lovely. McCul- 
lough in the play of Polionus, or Iago, or some- 
thing. 

He (suggestively).—Othello ? 

She.—Yes, that’s it; 
thought from that it was going to be some- 
thing like the minstrels, but it wasn’t. That 
one in the blue suit’s elegant, isn’t he? He 
takes his part well; smiles so nice. 

He (doubtfully).—Yes, the Jago is good. 

She.—Oh, do you like him? I think he’s 
horrid, deceiving poor Othello that way. 

He,—Oh, I referred to his conception. 
realizes the— 

She.--Yes. 


I’ve seen 


the colored one. I 


He 


I wonder if that’s Desdemona’s 
I don’t see how any one could fall 
in love with her; she’s a perfect fright; and 
that dress is not real velvet ; don’t believe it 
cost more than twenty-five cents a yard. I 
Mt. Desert. 
He said he thought he could play Armand 
well, better than Charley Thorne; and he told 
think much of 
Wallack. He played the Cabman in ‘“ Our 
Boarding House” then, not Wallack, the other 
one (refreshing pause). What are they pull- 
ing down the lights for? Are they going to 
shoot any pistols? If they do I'll scream 
Well, I am glad it’s over. 
That’s the way it ended the last time I saw it. 
I like it 
best when they all get married off, and stand 
in a row and bow. 
isn’t he? 


knew an actor once; met him at 


(breathless pause). 
I think they ought to change that. 


But he’s married already, 
Have you got the glasses? It was not 
a bit funny, real sorrowful, like ‘‘ Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin.” 
Is 


I wonder if they won't change that. 
lost in the crowd still wondering. 


THE Herald is echoing Guiteau’s sentiments 
and declarations that the ‘‘ removal” of Garfield 
Was a political necessity, by showing that if 
Blaine had been kept in office until the end of 


| the term, as he would have been most likely 


had Garfield lived, he would have plunged the 
country into a bloody war with South Amer- 
ican States. What a pity it is for Guiteau 
that the Herald had not begun this political 
hurrah earlier. He could then have taken 
some of the responsibility off the shoulders of 
the Deity and placed it on those of ‘‘ Young 
Jim,” for which the Deity would probably 
have been very grateful, and the young man 
proportionately puffed up. 


‘**LiqguoR UP” is the usual expression, but 
would be a 
more add ‘‘ able 


and alert.” 


‘accurate ”’—not to 


It is said that a well-known New York jour- 
nalist is to throw up his pen. If he does he'll 
catch it again, sooner or later, be sure of that. 
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A WILD, WILDE BALLAD. 
QO! TroucH me but gently, thou sweet south air 
Fondle me gently, and crouch at my feet, 
Play with the locks of my chestnut hair, 
The flowing tresses I gracefully wear 
In the mode of a sad wsthete. 


She gave two lilies, and one I kept; 
The other I dined upon yesterday ; 
She gave me two roses, on one I wept 
A tear, 

Quite as large as a load of hay. 


while the cold world idly slept— 


The other—God wot—'twas a cheerless deed, 
I placed in my hat as a gaye (amor. 
A fierce cock-sparrow in search of a seed, 
Pounced down on my rose with a glutton’s greed 
And I never have seen it more. 


O! what shall I say, when my love on me 
Turneth her mildly mesmeric eye 

Shall I not seek the engulfing sea, 

Or drown myself in a cup of tea, 
Or of concentrated lye? 


What shall I do, when with lisping lisp 
She asks for the roses and lilies fair 
With a voice half tender, half acidly crisp 
And swayingly stands like a will-o’-the-wisp 
With her beautiful nez en Pair? 


For my love, though soft as this summer breeze 
Grows mad betimes—yea, forsooth, ’tus so 
Her arm is as strong as an ancient cheese 
And down on my pliant, recreant knees, 
I should fall at one fell blow. 


O! base cock-sparrow—bold bird buceaneer, 
Thou has withered my life in its early bloom, 
Blighted the wheat in the pendant ear, 
Turned all my soul to a ghost of fear, 
So I glide to a sad saloon. 


—SHELLOW, 


“ERRATICS.” 

AMONG hundreds of English artists that 
scratch for a living is Mr. Heywood Sumner, 
who appropriately illustrated ‘the Itchen 
Valley.” 

A BROKEN-DOWN tragedian having aecepted 
the heavy business of store porter, told his 


| 


friends that the best thing in the drama of | 


‘* Wholesale Trade” was the closing act. 
Goop ale, like the nightly firmament, is 
most admired for its sparkling condition. 
RECENT advices from Florida go to prove 
that an alligator will piccaninny just as quick 
as it will snap at an adult mulatto. 


THE scope of the mind can never be accu- 
rately gauged by the capacity of the mouth. 

Our wealthy fellow-citizen, the plumber, 
has a piping voice. 


WRYNOZZLE was so bent on matrimony that 
he’s been compelled to wear shoulder braces. 


ENVY those who are too ignorant to be hypo- 
critical, and esteem all who have learned 
enough to realize how little they actually know. 

THE esthetic Milesian who kicked his wife 
coaxed her forgiveness by this vocal salute: 
‘Impress of me sole, I crave yer pardon for 
being toe utterly toe-toe!” 


| resembles a gin-phiz. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Lhe collar of the , fwrorn any 


He that stands doubting on a street corner | 
will always be cornered in the battle of life. 

Tom EpIson can be ealled ‘* The Scientific 
American” without infringing the rights of 
an excellent publication which bears the same 
title. 


THE ‘‘mug” of the confirmed toper closely 


‘¢Pan-Tar!” 
man when he bids farewell to the pine woods. 


says the polite North Carolina 


‘*WHaT a change,” exclaims the novelist, 


Roe, ‘one little woman can make in a man’s 





life!” Exactly; and what a heap of ‘‘change ’ 
she requires while doing it. 


‘* THERE'S nothin’ I can’t do!” said a hard- 


looking hulk of masculinity. He was tempo- 


| . . . 
rarily set at work, and his employer discov- 





for this 
worse than any- 


ered the truth was in one bummer, 
tramp could do ‘nothing ” 
thing else. 
‘** Wits have short memories and dunces none,” 
Wrote Aleck Pope, who surely meant no fun. 
I know some wits, whose memories are so short, 
They claim original Joe Miller’s ancient sport. 
The well-read man detects such rogues at once, 
Than thieving clown, there is no bigger dunce. 
HeRe’s a marine paradox: How can there 
be eight belles struck on a vessel, when the 
roughest sailor is too gallant to raise his hand 
against a lady passenger? 





, 


| refuse 


| men? 


| are safer persons to beat? 





hrotherhood. 


ower than at prese nt hu the wsthetic 


JULIUS C-eSAR had good reason to thrice 
the ‘ He had toiled 
bravely for the Romans to be put off with a 
five-shilling fee. 


crown.” too 


NONSENSE has more followers than 
ters. 


paymas- 


Sharps and Flats. 
NEWSPAPER beggars are common enough, 
goodness knows, but the number of advertis- 
their cards in the 
Widows who 


young girls who wish to 


be rerars 


ing who insert 

Herald are fully ten to one. 
Wish small ‘‘ loans,” 
learn a trade or profession, but who 


are in 


need of pecuniary assistance, lone ladies, 
‘above suspicion,” who would like to meet 
with some wealthy, generous man, who would 
be willing to assist them temporarily, and, in- 
deed, all sorts and conditions of females—ex- 
appear with their 


But why do they 


cepting the aged always 

modest little begging cards. 
always wish to meet with middle-aged or aged 
Why do they never ask assistance from 


a young man? Is it because they know that 


| there is ‘no fool like an old fool,” or that they 


Beats they are, of 
course, and this must be the answer to the ques- 
tion. Old men generaily have more money 
than young ones do, and they are also more 
susceptible to taffy. 
this, and hence they appeal to them, like this, 


These sharpers know 


for example: 
YOUNG WIDOW 
elderly gentleman. 
town office. 


DESIRES A LOAN 
DISTINGUEE, 


FROM 
Herald Up 
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SUPREME SATISFACTION 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


STREET CLEANING. 
REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


CHARACTERS: 


MAYOR GRACEFUL, STREET CLEANER COKE- 
MAN, CONTRACTOR WALKER, FOREMAN Mc- 
GAVOCK, INSPECTOR O’RoURKE, Mr. BENT. 


Scene—Mayor’s Office. MAyorR GRACEFUL 


discove re d Gazing affectionate ly ata pic- 
¢ ‘ aA § 


ture of JOHN KELLY.., 
Enter Mr. BENT. 
Mr. Bent.—Excuse me, Mr. Mayor, for 


trespassing upon your time, but there is an 
epoch when patience ceases to be a virtue. I 
have reached that epoch now in regard to 
the Street Cleaning Department. I have lived 
in W—— street for two years, and during all 
that time it hasn’t been cleaned. The street 
is filled with mud, snow, ashes and dead ani- 
mals. In fact I believe that every stray cat, 


yellow dog or dissipated for miles 


goat, 
around, when they feel that they are about to 
An 
cart would be a bigger curiosity in our vicinity 


die, come and expire in our block. ash- 
than a polar bear or a sperm whale. 

Mayor Graceful.—What ! can such things 
happen upon my regime? Oh, you must be 
mistaken. You are talking about Philadel- 
phia, ain’t you ? 

Mr. Bent.—No, sir, 
York. 

Mayor Graceful.--Did you complain to the 
Department of Street Cleaning? 

Mr. Bent.—Yes, I did. I asked why the 
block upon which I reside could not be kept as 
Fifth in 
charge grinned and said that if I didn’t like 
the way my block was cleaned that I had bet- 
ter go and live Fifth avenue. That 
was all of the satisfaction I got. 
Graceful.—Impossible. 


I'm talking about New 


clean as avenue. The subordinate 


upon 
Mayor Luckily, 


Street Cleaner Cokeman is outside. I will 
send for him. 
STREET CLEANER COKEMAN returns 


with boy. 


Does 80. 


THE JUDGE. 


Mayor Graceful.—Ah, Street Cleaner, I 


| have a serious charge to make against you. 


Street Cleaner Cokeman.—W hat? 

Mayor Graceful.—This is Mr. Bent, who 
lives in W— He states that the 
block upon which he resides has not been 


street. 


cleaned for two years. 

That 
might be, and yet it would not be my fault. 
Why not? 


Street Cleaner Cokeman. 


Street Cleaner Cokeman (smiling). 
Mayor Graceful. 
The job of clean- 
ing that part of the city is let out to Contract- 
or Walker. He cleans the upper part, and 
Contractor Hurry the lower. 

Mr. Bent.—Then, sir, what do you have to 
do? 

Street Cokeman. Me—why | 

That 
Now are you satisfied ’ 
for 
that 


— 
that is—I really—superintend. is it, 
sir. I superintend. 

Mayor Graceful. 
Walker. I 


shall be noted in 


Send 


am bound, sir, my regime 
its spotless purity of politics—and streets. 
WALKER, 


about, is brought in by the boy. 


CONTRACTOR who happens to be 
Walker.—Ah, Mayor, pleased to see you. 
I'd 
lay five to one against the field on you. What 


You're looking as fine as a two-year-old. 


can I do for you? 
You, | Mr. 
Walker, have the contract for cleaning the 
streets in the upper part of the city. 
Walker.—Yes, 
upon it. 
right men in the right places. 


Mayor Graceful. believe, 


sir, I will take any odds 
Being an old 
sport, and a follower of horse-races, I must 
necessarily all cleaning the 
And I'll clean them, don’t you forget 


know about 
streets. 
it. 
fame—public benefactor racket, you know. 
Snowed to-day, didn’t it? Well, I'll bet you 
a five I get all of that snow off of Broadway 
before the Fourth of July. I've got two Ital- 
and a nigger with a 


Money is quite no object with me, it’s 


jans with five shovels 
wisp-broom working at it now. 
Mayor Graceful.—1 appreciate your zeal, 
sir, but I have a complaint against you. 
Walker.—Me ? 
Mayor Graceful. on OR. 


Walker.—Who complains ? 
Mayor Graceful.—This gentleman here, 
Mr. Bent. He states that W street, 


where he resides, has not been cleaned for two 
years. 

Walker.—Oh, W— 
[ sub-let the cleaning of that 
man McGavock. If it was under my per- 
sonal supervision you bet it would have been 


street. It may be so. 


street to Fore- 


cleaned. 





Contractor | 


the annals of New York for | 
| take allav the boulevards in their ordher. 


New York City always places the | 





Didn’t I sweep Madison avenue from | 


23d to 24th streets clean as a pin in five | 


. | 
weeks, and I only had a Chinaman and a hand- | the girl as to whether his proposal shall be ac- 


cart to do it. Go for MeGavock. 
Mayor Graceful.—Where is he? 
Walker.—As luck wills it, just outside; I'll 
get him. 
Ereunt WALKER. Returns soon with Mc- 
GAVOCK. 
Mayor Graceful.—Mr. McGavock, how is 
it that W 
two years ? 
McGavock.—Bedad, oi don’t know. 
It is in your district, is 


—— street hasn’t been cleaned for 


Mayor Graceful. 
not it? 





McGavock.—Bedad, it is not. 

Mayor Graceful.—Contractor Walker says 
so. 

McGavock.—Bedad, it wanst, but it 
isn’t now. Inspector O’Rourke has charge ay 
it. If I had control av it, the strate wad be 
Wid 
byes and a wheel-barrow I claned Minetta 


was 


as clane as a dog’s dinner-plate. two 


lane in foive minutes. O'Rourke is beyant 
in the aldermanic chamber, thrying to get 
a bill passed that all inspectors av strate 
claning shall be distinguished by 


wid diamonds. Shall I 


a pa old 


badge set sine. for 
him? 

Mayor Graceful.—Yes. 

O’ ROURKE presently appears. 

McGavock.—Mr. O’ Rourke, ye are charged 
wid not claning W 
what is yez dayfense? 

O' Rourke.—It is dispersing the streets in 
me jurisdiction from dirt that I am as fast as 
I am able. 





strate for two years; 


I work upon a regular system; | 
In 
I will reach W— 
Nine months! 


noine months 
Mr. Bent. 
can’t you do it right away? 
O' Rourke.—From lack av facilities. Ihave 
twenty-two carts, but only one horse, and he 


- street. 


Heavens! 


Why 


is a mule. 
Mayor Graceful.—How is that? 
O Rourke.—Tis the city’s fault. 
Mayor Graceful.—How ? 
O’ Rourke. 
priated four hundred dollars for carts, and 


In me jurisdiction they appro- 


half for horses. 
whole 


two dollars and a 

think I 

dollars and a half? 
Walker.—No, you couldn't. 
O Rourke.—AVv not. 


the best I could for the money. 


Do ve 


could buy a stable for two 


course So I bought 
He’s a well 
meaning enough mule, but he’s afflicted wid 
lameness, and he can’t walk. Shure, he’s in 
the infirmary now, and I can’t use the carts 
till he gets well. 
Mayor Graceful (after deep reflection). 

Well, Mr. 


blame is the city. 


sent, you see that the only one to 
I will to call the 
Aldermen’s attention to the disparity of ap- 


have 


propriation in my next message, 


Walker.—And I tell you what I willdo. I'll 
be hanged, Mr. Bent, if you want to clean 
W——-street yourself, I will get you a permit 


and you can do it—at your own expense. 


CURTAIN, 


WHEN a girl has two lovers, and is undecid- 
ed which to take, she had better take the one 
who proposes first. 


‘* MAN proposes,” but it lays entirely with 


cepted or not. 

‘‘How many tenses are there?” asked the 
teacher of the boy. ‘‘ Seven,” answered the 
boy, ‘‘the present, the perfect, the imperfect, 
the pluperfect, the first futnre, the second fut- 
ure, and the Osear Wilde.” ‘‘ Why,” asked 
she, ‘‘what tense is he?” ‘‘Oh,” replied the 
hoy ‘‘he’s intense.” 

A HARD nut to crack: The butternut, it’s so 


strong. 
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VOCES NOCTORUM. 


. : 
As Heard and Related by Mr. Shortfellow, Poet, Doing Busi- 
ness in Ninth Street, New York City. 


I HEARD loud feline voices in the night— 
Discordant wails, whose fearful notes appall! 

I saw one sable wretch, by dim moonlight, 
Climb Captain Downing’s rearward garden wall 


There was a sound of passion and of strife 
Wild, weird, unearthly, fateful and ill-starred! 
Which, near as ear could catch ‘mid tumult rife 
Ran: ‘ M-a-r-i-a, come-over-’n our-yerd.” 


Then out rang window sashes upward thrown! 
And oaths articulate were uttered loud! 
And missiles followed: the area was strewn 


With weapons manifold—whate’er allowed! 


I heard one whizzing boot-jack cleave the air! 
I saw a dark’ning of the faint moonbeam; 
Then up rose hoarsely from that midnight lair 
A madd@’ning shout and most indignant szream. 
’Twas not the feline murderer of repose, 
(It never és; he bears a charmed life!) 
But Bridget, maid of all work, who, for clothes, 
Had come, unlooked for, on the scene of strife 


In vain the poet seeks to build his rhymes— 
Lofty, majestic, reaching to the stars! 
When nature, thus o’ermastered, quells betimes 
His vexed soul, and rage his measure jars! 
Peace! peace! Orestes like, I breathe this prayer! 
Descend! avaunt! begone! you green-eyed fright! 
Why will ye snarl, and spit, and yawl, and swear, 


And spoil my verse, O ‘ Voices of the Night !” 


“JAY CHARLTON.” 


THE commercial drummer pursues the even 
tenor of his way, and it is only when he is a 
bigamist that he becomes a base drummer. 

Some of the watch-charms are made like bell- 
punches, so as to give tone. 


Mrs. Roprnson has a second husband, who 
is very jealous of her dead first husband. 
Mrs. R. almost makes him erazy by telling 
him how she enjoyed her first honeymoon, 
how her first husband used to buy all her 
stockings, and how he used to kiss her before 
he went to the office in the morning. Finally, 
Robinson, the other evening, could stand it 
He angrily said, ‘‘ I do not want 
any more relics of your first husband. If you 
have anything of his throw it away. Here- 
after let your mouth eat my bread, but never 
have any reference to that first husband.” 
“ But, my second darling,” 


no longer. 


she replied, ‘‘ my 
first husband paid for the gold that my teeth 
are plugged with; and I suppose that, by 
good rights, these teeth belong to him.” 


It is a long lane that has no turnpike. 


THE exsthete is a pallid lover, of sickly ac- 
tions and of sickly hue. 
of Don Wan. 


In love he is a sort 


A ROLLING stone gathers no moss, is an old 
proverb; but it must be remembered that it is 
only a round stone that can roll. 

THE little South African babies are called 
little tots. They are Hottentots. 


JUDGE PORTER is not stout. 


























| 
| Pea coal is as big as a chestnut ; chestnut 
| 
| 


as a cocoanut. 





In ordering egg coal it may 
be well to ask for ostrich egg size. 
LIVES of zsthetes all remind us 
We can make our lives absurd, 
And that ostrich feathers never 
Turned a jackass to a bird. 

VeERY few people can read the head like a 
phrenologist ; but anybody who has fallen 
down on the ice a few times can tell the 
bumps. 


BALD-HEADED landladies are the safest hash 
makers. 

‘Ts it skim milk or skin milk?” asks a farm 
paper. Either; it is just the same. 

A NEWsuURG child wanted to know what the 
leader of the choir hit off the tuning fork. 





| REMENYI stopped in the midst of a violin 
performance to give a lecture to the man who 
made a crackling noise while eating peanuts. 
This luscious Virginia bivalve was being 
opened and eaten on the half-shell. But 
Remenyi did not like the accompaniment. 
| We see no reason why there should not be a 
| peanut stand or an oyster box in all modern 
| theaters and concert halls. 


| 


THE Evening Post should be Schurz right, 
and then go ahead. 


As a phonetic crank the Chicago Tribune 
takes the Medill. 

ROUZAND, the husband of Nilsson, has gone 
crazy over stock losses. 
and the wife was boss. 





He is a little man, 
Her steel-gray eye 


| coal is as big as an egg; and egg coal is big | 


MRS. MALONEY’S GOATS—“ TOO-TOO, ALL BUTT.” 


| SOUTHERN shad are in market at about a 
dime a bone. A fine-tooth comb with anchovy 
sauce is cheaper. 


FLORIDA strawberries are coming in plenti- 
fully. Microscopes for looking at them with 
are still expensive. 

THERE are some call him Keefer, and some call him 
Kifer, 

| But he captured the chair that we heard them all sigh 

for; 

| They may still call him Kifer or still call him Keefer; 

They'd as lief have that chair, and a little bit liefer. 





Sam WarpD says there is much poetry in a 
dog. True, 8S. W., but it is mostly doggerel. 
Besides, the dog is color-blind, for doesn’t he 

| bay the moon, which is a first-class esthetical 
| yellow? But then the dog may be esthetical, 
And, 8. W., speak- 
| ing of dogs, you are a gourmet, the pride of 
our heart, 8S. W., as is also G. A. Sala; but 
we no longer have the old-fashioned dog who 
turned the spit before the fire; but now we 
have the mean Spitz dogs lying on a rug in 
front of the grate while we bake his meat for 
him. 


| ema 


too, if he isa yellowdog. 


CELLULOID 1s being used for making artifi- 
cial eyes. Yes, it is said to be explosive. 
Still it might be all the better for eyes that 
talk. 

A CHICAGO man has become rich by buying 
up mutton fat for false butter. 
be driving a tallow ho coach. 


He will soon 


OvuT in Manitoba the weather is so cold 
that snowballs, when frozen, cannot be broken 
with a hammer. The same may be said of 
hotel soap in Philadelphia. 


A CHARLES FRANCIS ADAMS weather wave 





| has made more than one rooster quail. 


has set in across the country, to berg in with. 




































































ae i 
. a |< 
3 
r a 
a < 
- = | i 
ke : 3 Or 
| * 
| + 
| fH 
{ 

ZI : 
VAs a 
~ \ H : 
= | i 
| = 
<x 

7 Ll S 
— 
To 
ae 
oc } 
eS) 
> 








4 











_——_ 


Third.—The work-house, 
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First.— 





-The gilded ‘“‘ dive.” 
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WAY ? 


Second.—The dance-house. Se ii ’ w Sees 








) ALTERNATIVE. 
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Our Original Norristown Budget. 


A SCIENTIFIC ‘* The dissimilari 


ties of similarity of all things, natural or arti- 


paper says: 


ficial, is the most mysterious of all the hidden 
and yet clearly visible mysteries.” This great 
philosophical fact never strikes a man with 
such overwhelming force as when he steps 
upon a banana skin and sits down onthe back 
of his head. 

THE young man who leaves an evening 
party first generally wears home the best hat. 
it sometimes happens that a young man who 
wears a seven-dollar silk hat to a party finds 
that it has been converted into a dollar-and-a- 
half felt hat, There 
is something singular about this evolution of 


if he is the last to leave. 
hats at an evening party. Also something 
criminal. 

AN Illinois school-teacher, being in a cross 
mood, hit one of his pupils on the head with a 
lad 
sentence. The boy died from the effects of the 


grammar because the couldn’t parse a 
blow, and a judg 


tence for the teacher. 


subsequently parsed a sen- 
He gave him ten years. 

A New York paper speaks of female gar- 
roters. New York has so many thousands of 


female garreters—poor sewing-girls, who 
make shirts for ten cents a piece—that it is not 
strange that some of them should develop into 
female garroters. 

A MAN in Washington named his dog Gui- 
teau, and the animal pined away and died in 
less than two weeks. Now, if the Ingersollian 
theory is correct—that man receives his re- 
wards and punishments in this life—the own- 
er, and not his dog, should have pined away 
and died. 

OscaR WILDE'S mission to this country is to 
create a love for the Beautiful in Nature and 
Art. 
makes his appearance on the lecture platform 


In order to accomplish this result, he 


in knee breeches, black silk stockings, long 
Thus he creates in 
hatred for the 

with 


hair, and an idiotic leer. 
the breasts of his. audience a 
Hideous soulful 
Oscar evidently 
knows what he is about, anyhow. 


and home 


yearnings for the Beautiful. 


they go 


IT is rather suggestive to see in a Green- 
organ an editorial entitled : 
backism Dissected.” 

sected until it 1s dead. 


back ‘* Green- 


| tion ina bank. = It 
A subject 1s never dis- | 


THE JUDGE. 


SOLOMON, the wise man, had nine hundred 
wives, but when one of his suspender buttons 
flew off, it is safe to wager that it didn’t get 
sewed on with any more suddenness than if 
he had been provided with only one help-meet. 
While the nine hundred were trying to decide 
whose duty it was to restore the button to its 
place, Solomon was obliged to go about with 
his suspender secured with a shingle nail. 

A Paris genius has invented a contrivance 
called the ‘‘ Dioscope,” by means of which, it 
is stated, ‘‘patrons of the drama will hence- 
forth be able to see as well as to hear their 
favorite operatic and histrionie artists with- 
out We thought 


moving a foot from home.” 


the big hats worn to the theaters by 
the ladies would sooner or later develop 


the latent genius of who would 


prove a boon to the male sex. 


some man 
The Dioscope 
is a great invention—and yet we have a vague 
that it 


doesn’t 


sort of feeling that it is not complete ; 
lacks 


provide for going out between the acts to 


a—that is, it is not—well, it 
study astronomy, disguise the breath, and so 
forth. 
might be added, at a very trifling expense, 


But we suppose a glass attachment 


that would completely overcome this important 
want, and more than double the demand for 
the Dioscope. 

AN article in a scientific paper is entitled: 
‘*Where the Sun Does Not Set.” Any school- 
boy knows that it does not set inthe east. A 
important farmers’ 
would be: ‘‘ Where the Old Hen Sets.” 


more Ww ives 


Pretty 


subject to 


| often a dozen eggs are spoiled before the rural 


dame can find the old hen’s nest. 


‘Is the Devil Dead?” asks a religious 
We don’t think he is. If he had 
died during the past quarter of a century his 
death the 
Philadelphia Ledger, accompanied with ap- 


weekly ‘ 


notice would have appeared in 
propriate mortuary verses, winding up with 
‘* Physicians were in vain ”—‘‘ Gone, but not 


forgotten.” 





A countrRY editor felicitates himself upon 
having anew subscriber ninety years of age. 
We should call that a pretty old subscriber. 
We suspect he subseribed because he 1s _ tired 
of living. 


A YOUNG who read in a household 
journal a recipe headed, ‘‘ How to pop corn,” 
wrote the editor that 
culation in less than no time if he would print 
rules ‘‘ How to pop the question.” 


man 
he could double his cir- 


The editor 
sententiously replied, ‘““Go to her pop and 


pop.” 


It is rumored that the present postmaster 


| of New York is to be removed ‘‘ because he is 


no politician.”’ Oh, well, if he is no politician, 
The 


idea of a Government office being filled by a 


of course he must step down and out. 


man who is no politician is just a little too 
The 
next thing we know a young man who is no 


utterly for the human mind to grasp. 


pool-player will be given a responsible posi- 
is about time to invent a 
‘* Whither are 


new conundrum and ask, we 


drifting 7” 


IF you have but five dollars in your pocket, 
and want the sum largely increased, take it 
to one of these newspaper ‘ arithmetic ” men 
who compile the returns on the morning after 
the election, and finds big majorities for his 
candidates, and ask him to count your money, 
you will be astonished to find that you are al- 
most a millionaire. 

THE winner of a prize essay on the ‘‘ Per- 
nicious Effects of Nicotine upon the Morals,” 
It wouldn't 
surprise us now to hear that Joe Emmet had 
won a prize offered for the hest essay on ‘ The 
Degrading Effects of Whisky on Man.” 


smokes eighteen cigars a day. 


A New York dealer advertises the 
tric Corset.” 
young lady’s waist is 


‘* Elee- 
If a gentleman’s arm around a 
‘shocking,” as 


what must an 


some 
mothers declare it is, ‘“ electric 
be? We are not very well posted 
about such things, but it strikes us that it will 
not fill a long-felt want 


corset ” 
though a long-felt 
want may sometimes fill it. 


It has been discovered that Oscar O'Fla- 
herty Wilde’s lecture on the English Renais- 
sance resembles a two-foot-thick stone wall as 
much as anything else. No one can ‘‘see 


through it,’’ you know. W. 


HOWEVER great the demand for beer may 
be, it is an undisputed fact that a certain por- 
tion of it is a drug. 





WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


LEM. E. C.” The Court is agin ye.’ 


SYRACUSE.’’—Thanks; 


same to yourself, 


W. L. M.—Thanks for your poem. Shall be pleased to heat 
from you again. 

H. M. WILDER.—We fail to catch on. What were the names 
of the articles in question? 

F. W. P.—We enjoyed your letter more than we did your 
sketches. They await your coming. 

R. H. CRaFT.—The school you mention is a good one un 
doubtedly, but all the art schools in the world cannot make a 
comic artist of a person. 

E. F. C.—You say you should feel delighted to see your sonnet 
in THE JUDGE. Well, you certainly would have seen it had it 
possessed merit enough. W. B.’’ caught it as it fell. 


JoHN PEARCE.—We do not fancy the cartoon you send, and, 


although we may miss a big thing in not accepting your 


proffered services on future ones, we will try and struggle on 
with the artists we have, 

MELLON.”’- 
portant pieces by known writers, not to every trifle that might 
be sent in. Hereafter 


What we said referred to longer and more im- 


should you ‘do so some more,”’ mark 


a price upon your MS., and if we can trade, all right, 
HANDED UP. If it please the Court, 1 desire to submit to 
The 


a railroad man, well 


your Honor’s consideration a 


statement of facts is as 


question in Chancery. 
follows: I am 
known as such, and have been twice married, the last time a 
week ago. My first 
her death I espoused her sister 


wife’s name was Matilda Bump, and after 
Belinda Bump. The next local 
paper announced the marriage, and headed the 
glaring type A Brakeman Mashed 
Now what amount of vengeance would I have the right to take 


account in 
Between the Bumpers!’ 
out of the bald-headed reprobate who edits that vile sheet 
Would I be justified in killing him, or shall I be compelled to 
feel satisfied at merely blacking his eyes and writing a column 
article to a rival newspaper An early answer through your 
columns will greatly relieve a muchly married man, who will 
endeavor to bottle up his wrath until he receives instructions 


from the Court. Faithfully KEWANUAN.” 


HANDED Down.—No, don’t kill him; he is only an editor, and 
perhaps it was the first and only funny thing he ever wrote in 
his life. No, leave him to his own conscience, for 
headed, as you say, he 


being bald 


must possess one. Or you can wait 


until you catch him on your train some day, and contrive to 
precipitate it down an embankment, so that the rival editor 
by you mentioned, can have a chance to head an article, © All 
Broken Up by a Brakeman!” but don’t get mad and shed his 


blood, or discolor his optics; that is only a human revenge. 
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AN INTERRUPTED SERENADE. 


Marp of Yonkers, fair and free, 

Say thou lovest only me! 

Me alone beyond all other— 

But don’t breathe it to your brother! 


Maid of Yonkers, young and gay, 
Wilt thou name the happy day? 
She who hesitates is lost — 


Shall the ring be plain or embossed 


Maid of Yonkers, one more line; 

Say you surely will be mine! 

The knot we'll tie so none can undo it, 
And I swear you ne’er shall rue it. 


Maid of Yonkers, mine forever! 
Naught can now our fond hearts sever 
But, hark! thy parent’s step dawns like a knell, 
I think I'd hetter say farewe Vs! 
‘* BREVIER. 


Billy, the Son of Glory. 


BILLY McG ory has lately 
because of the tyranny of the authorities. Who 


come to grief 


would believe that a son of Glory could be 


arrested and thrown into prison in this en- | 


lightened and alleged Christian community? 
But such is the fact. 

And what for, do you think? Why, for 
simply keeping a disorderly house !| Think of 
it, ye alleged freemen; think of it, ye soi-di- 
sant brave! for simply keepinga house where 
free and easy souls gather, to while the tire- 
some hours away! 


Has the poor man, or the entertainer of the 


poor man, any rights which the iron hand of | 


Think of these 
poor creatures, after sleeping all day, coming 
out at night in search of entertainment that 
shall make them forget the ills and cuffs of 


the law is bound to respect? 


life, being shut out and denied the recreation 
which their tired natures crave ! 

Oh, the shame of it! oh, the outrage of it! 
for, in arresting Billy, they strike a blow at 
these poor, hankering people. 
der that the poor complain? 

True, were sometimes taken in 
and done for there, as alleged, by those who 
went there for recreation; but who will say 


strangers 


that it was not the fault of those strangers | 


themselves? What business had they to go 
there, and mix up with those who sought only 
pure and innocent recreation? Were they not 
intruders of the deepest dye? and what better 
lesson can be given to such people, than to rob 
Would a dozen ser- 
mons be so apt to keep them away from such 
resorts—provided strict moralists will have it 
that it is wrong to go to such places? 


and beat them into pulp? 


Then, was it not an outrage to imprison 
such an apostle of morality? Ofcourse it was, 
and William has a right to complain, through 
the papers, as he does. Ifa son of Glory hasn't 
a right to keep a dance house, even if it is a 
trifle loud, who has? 


An Incident in High Life. 





A FEW weeks ago,Mr. Nathaniel Tadsbury 
was as happy a man as ever lived in New Or- 
leans, but now he walks the street with a limp 
in his gait and a sad look in his eyes. His 
troubles were caused by a party which his 
wife gave, and a strange similarity in the 





Is it any won- 








OSCAR WILDE'S 


sound of the names of several of the invited 
guests. 


On the night of the party he entered the 





ASS-THETIC FEAST. 


| 
| 


parlor, and his wife coming forward, said: | 


‘‘Mr. Tadsbury, let me introduce you to Mr. 
Toot, who is a friend of our daughter Mary.” 

The gentleman extended his hand, and Tads- 
bury grasped it cordially. Just 
guests arrived, all of whon were strangers to 
each other, and bearing the names of Loot, 
Coot, Roote, Newt, and Poot. 

After being presented to the guests in the 
hallway, Mr. Tadsbury ushered them into the 


then some 


parlor, and seeing Mr. Toot sitting alone, he | 


said: 

‘* Allow me to introduce you to Mr. Poot, 
Mr. Toot; Miss Loot, Mr. Toot; Mr. Coot, 
Mr. Toot; Miss Roote, Mr. Toot: Mr. Newt, 
Mr. Toot. Miss Loot, let me present you to 
Mr. Coot; Miss Roote, Miss Loot; Mr. Newt, 
Miss Loot; Miss Roote, Mr. Coot,” continued 
Tadsbury, gasping. ‘Mr. Newt, Miss Roote; 
Mr. Poot, Mr. Coot; Mr. Newt, Mr. Coot.” 

Suddenly he appeared to lose control of 
himself, and he stood in the middle of the par- 
lor floor exclaiming, ‘‘ Rooty, toot, toot, toot, 
looty poot, cooty toot, newty pooty, pooty 
toot.” 

The assembled guests began to stare in 
wild surprise, but he merely kept on saying, 
‘Looty, tooty, tooty, poot!” until his face 
grew deathly pale and his eyes had a fixed, | 











toot—toot,’” he 


stony glare in them, that closely resembled 1m 
sanity. ‘‘ My 
the matter with you?” exclaimed his wife, 


gracious, Nathaniel, what is 


greatly alarmed. 
‘*Rooty—toot—toot—toot. Rooty—toot 
moaned, and leaving the 
parlor rushed up-stairs to his room, and fall- 
ing in the bed soon became delirious, and 


finally went off into violent spasms, during 


| which he made futile attempts to kick a hole 


through the ceiling. Several physicians were 


immediately summoned, and as soon as they 


| could bring him through one spasm, he would 


open his eyes, yell ‘‘ Toot,” and go right off 
into another. The doctors could not explain 
the cause of his sudden illness, and questioned 
his wife, who stated that she did not know 
what was the matter with her husband. 
About this time Tadsbury raised himself in 
the bed, and moving his arms over his head 
cried out: ‘I’m a big brass horn. Just listen 
to me: Looty—Toot—Toot—Toot—Toot) 

Looty—Looty—Toot— Loot y—Toot— Looty— 
Toot;” and laughing wildly he had four more 
spasms in less than three minutes. For three 
days he remained in bed, and in his delirium 
tooted away until every one in the house was 
nearly crazy from listening to the dreadful 
sound. When the fever left him he weighed 
about as much as a straw hat, and his eyes 
were set so far back in his head that he could 
not see on either side of him, JoE C. ABY. 



























































































May it Pleas 


Your Honor: 


| beg leave herewith to present my report re the 


Greek Play, so-called, produced according to compact 
and agreement, at Booth’s Theater, on Monday night 
ast, by a company of limited liability for such pur- 
pose, organized and chartered in the City of Boston 
and State of Massachusetts 

Attending the initial performance of the said piece 
in proper person, I was surprised to find considerable 
changes and innovations in the arrangement of the 
stage The curtain had been 


scenery was limited to a back-drop and three altars 


dispensed with, the 


and every possible attempt had been made to reca// 
to New York Aldermen, stock-brokers and others, the 
classical mise en scene with which they had been no 
The Honor- 
able Terence O’Flanagan (one of the leaders of the 


Twenty-second Ward, and 


toriously familiar in their earlier youth 
credible witness) assured 
me, under oath, that he distinctly recognized the 
accuracy of the set Nor was his testimony at all 
shaken by the fact that he evidently confounded the 
Royal 
Dublin 

I regret very much to have to confess that the per 


A New street 


Palace at Thebes with the Four Courts at 


formance was not an unalloyed success 


broker (whose name I afterward ascertained to he 
Lichtenstein) deposed, in my hearing, that the Greek 
language was never better spoken than by such accom- 


plished exiles from Athens as Mr 
son, Mr. Edgar, and Mr. Riddle. 


gather from the ocular evidence submitted to me the 


Hagan, Mr. Morri- 


But so far as I could 


performance of a Greek play resembles more the pet 
formance of a high mass in a Greek church than it does 
a dramatic entertainment. The Greco-Irish actor has 


no ostensible reason whatever to act in a Greek play 
He has simply to chant certain highly interesting lines 
in English or Irish, or even in the Hebrew-American 
tongue, in one instance, while a vociferous party, who 


eventually goes blind, bellows long speeches in a 
dialect that may be Greek, and, on the other hand—as 
far as the average auditor is concerned may be 
Kamtsehatkan. The 


careful observer cannot find 


Russian, Icelandic, or most 
a spark of the celebrated 
Greek fire in the performance of a Greek play, but, on 
the contrary, experiences the effect of the equally cele- 
brated stove of Colonel Sellers, in which the radiance 
of a candle did duty for the calorie of hot coals 

At the same time, I must report that the Greek play 
iS an excessively intellectual entertainment, in that it 
is very difficult to understand and extremely fatiguing 
to @ common-place intelligence. Persons of massive 
brains and gigantic mental vigor—to say nothing of 


monumental mendacity—will, no 


no doubt 
they find it very 


declare that 


Interesting and invigorating. and 





| 


THE JUDGE. 


singularly soul-refreshing. Mr. John Stetson himself 
s, no doubt, perfectly sincere when he goes into ecsta- 
which he 


will be able, by and by, to impart a strong ‘ olio ” and 


sies over it, as a form of entertainment ir 


variety company—but, taking my own personal views 
as a criterion, the general public will always prefer an 
lrish-Americat Greeks at Harrigan & 
Hart’s, to a Greek play acted by Irish-Americans a 


Booth’s. 


play acted by 


In respect to the amateur performance of Patience, 
given by a Murray Hill company at Chickering Hall, in 
aid of a charity as yet unknown, I have to report that | 
made the two following discoveries of vast importance. 


Ist. The ‘*swell” young lady of New York is, on an 


| average, so homely, bony, and awkward and self-con 


scious, that no manager, however rash, would dare to 
give her a place in his chorus. 
2d. The young man of New York is so 


vacant of mind, so gruesomely stupid in behavior, and 


swell” 


so amazingly unwholesome in appearance, that if he 


were ever to prowl beyond the limits of the beau mond: 
he would inevitably be arrested as a wandering idiot, 
and transferred by the police to Randall’s Island 


The audience and the performers, on Friday and Sat- 


urday nights, were drawn, I am assured, from the 


The ladies 
on the stage and in the auditorium were all bony or 


bluest-blooded families in the community. 


dumpy, and there was not a gentleman in the cast or in 
the reserved seats who would not have been flattered, 
in reality, by comparing him to his groom. 

I observed, as another conspicuous feature of this 
charity performance, that the highest ambition of the 
bony, and dumpy 
tlemen of the 
their pronunciation, if not by their appearance, for peo- 
ple of English birth. They say 


and imbecile young ladies and ren- 
upper class,” is to be mistaken, by 
‘‘earn’t,” and ‘‘sharn’t,” 
‘dweadful 


and use all the other prepos- 


and awfully clevah,” and boah,” and 
howwibly chawming,” 
terous phrases of the 


Great Britain. 


well-bred young imbeciles of 


From which poverty of beauty among the women and 
vacancy of mind among the men of the ‘‘ upper class,” 
I venture to draw the inference that the liberties and 
institutions of the American people stand in no imme- 
diate danger of being extinguished by the self-elected 
organization which calls itself ‘* our aristocracy.” 

In respect to the burlesque of Patience, as pro- 
duced at the theater of the Hon. Antonio Pastor, I beg 
to report that we see twenty times the brains on the 


stag 


e and a hundred times the beauty in the audience 
that are afforded by a baker’s dozen of ‘‘swell” ama- 
teur performances of the “ bluest-blooded” gawks and 
homely women of Madison avenue. 

All of which is respectfully submitted 


THE REFERE! 


He who thinks much of himself has doubt- 
less contracted the habit of considering trifles. 


IN PRESS: Mr. James G. 
Blaine; to be called ‘‘ Recollections: of Place.” 


A new work by 


Books equally to be avoided: The goody- 
goody and the bady-bady. 

LOUISIANA planters say that if the negroes 
wish to exodust out they may do so, and China- 
men will be invited. The Chinaman has taken 
his queue and has gone there. 

OLD GENT (to night clerk)—’ Bout how high 
up is my roost ? 

NIGHT CLERK 
elevator. 

OLD GENT—Not any more to-night, thank’ee. 
That last rum toddy did the business for me. 


Fifth floor, sir. Take the 


JOHN KELLY may not be a ‘‘ dead cock in 
the pit,” 


manger. 


but he certainly is a live dog in the 


Goop wet weather wine: Dry champagne. 


MILD 
moon influences the weather. 


form of lunacy: Believing that the 


A SPADE is generally called ‘‘a spade,” but 
that 


being called ‘‘a mess.” 


doesn’t prevent a soldier's dinner from 


DECIDEDLY in advance of his times was the 
man who was ‘‘ knocked into the middle of 


next week,” 


THE organ-grinder has a very decided, not 
to say vigorous, turn for music. 


‘* WELL, that is cool,” 
when he was deluged by a pail of water from 


said young Noodle, 


his inamorata’s pa when he was serenading 
her. 

THE United States Senate is troubled very 
We should 
think a motion would be in order to ‘‘ null it 
down.” 


much nowadays with its Vest. 


THE great increase of intemperance in New 
York may be owing to the fact that so many 
infants are brought up on the bottle. 
$1 000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s Granp 

. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At 
inta; also The World's Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 








MALLPOX PREVENTED by wearing Dr. Ho_mMan’s 
LIVER Pap. It corrects the liver and stomach, purifies tha 
( tones up the nervous system, and thereby enables it to 
| all contagious diseases that germinate in blood poison; 
also such as spring from a depreciated condition, unnoticed 
until the disease is established. And is the only true cure for 
malaria in all forms, nervous and sick headaches, dyspepsia 
female weaknesses, and a host of conditions too numerous to 
mention. Indorsed by many eminent physicians and the best 
people in the community. Sold by first-class druggists. Office 
744 Broadway, New York. HOLMAN Pap Co. 








The —— Sun. 


THE SUN for 1881 consumed four million one hundred 
and ninety-four thousand three hundred and ninety-one 
$,194,391) pounds of printing paper in its Daily, Sunday 
ind Weekly editions. 

This is equal to sixty million seven hundred and seventy 
two thousand six hundred and seventy-seven (60,772,677 
opies of the daily size. 


The actual cireulation for the past year was 


DAILY 39,701,161 
SUNDAY 7,037,604 
WEEKLY 3,498,154 


This gives for each day in the year the following 
average 


COPIES OF THE DAILY EDITION 126,841 
COPIES OF THE SUNDAY EDITION. 135,339 
COPIES OF THE WEEKLY EDITION. 67,273 


THE SUN has advertising space to sell. In the Daily 


and Sunday editions its price for ordinary advertise- 
ments is 40 cents per agate line. Preferred positions 
and displayed matter from 50 cents to $2 50 per line. In 
the Weekly 50 cents an agate line of space; no extra 
charge for display. Preferred positions 75 cents to $2 
per line. 

At this price advertising in the several editions of THE 
SUN is cheaper than its publisher has ever been able to 
obtain in any other medium, and he has spent hundreds 
f thousands of dollars in making known THE SUN, and 
the advantages it offers t the business community. 

THE SUN is published every day in the year, at Nos. 


166, 168 and 170 Nassau Street, New-York City. 


I. W. ENGLAND, 


Publisher. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. | 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Stree. 


1 STYLES ARE CORRECT !! | 


ENO >, 
THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


THE 





J UDG 





ENGLISH HATS, 





QUALITY — THE 


“WVartin’s” Umbrellas. 


“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 


BEST !! 


a] 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FX AQ ""&$§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 





WITH 


$5 vor gine 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 


100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


ISSUED IN 1864 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, a 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


1 and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize 

as there are NO BLANKS. 
THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLORINS, 
15,000 FLORINS, 
of the above prizes must draw a 
f not less than 
200 Florins. 
next drawing takes place on the 


Until ea 


THE 


And bonds not drawing one 
Premium « 


The 


Ist of MARCH, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of Tlarch is 
eutitied to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclos 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing 


For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
150 Broadway, N. Y. City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874, 
w®.. The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 

the laws of the United States, 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the JupGeE. 





THE CHEAPEST NOVELTY HOUSE 
IN THE WORLD. 


GOLD! GOLD! Easily Made. 
$10 aday. Employ- 
ment for all. We 
Want agents in every 
town in the U. 8S. and 
Canada to introduce 
our new novelties, 
Jewelry. Watches. 
Tricks, Brazilian 
Diamonds, Cata- 
logue and Samples sent for 11 one 
cent stamps, Brazilian Diamonds 
in Studs, Rings, Pins, 25, 50, 75 
cents, $1.25 up to $18.00. Bankrupt 
Stock, Seven Shot Revolvers, 75 cents each; Stem Winding 
Watches, $3.00. A full line of Holiday Goods and Trick Cabi- 
nets, from 25 cents up to $2.00 each. 


FELTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


No. 138 Fulton Street, 





N. Y. 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W.COLLENDER CoO. 


iw York. | 84 “9 . 
3g) TREMONT Ng +» Boston. | ise ast sec A mm 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


The Wilson Patent 


ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 
With Thirty Changes of Positions 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair 
Child's Crib, Bed or Lounge 
combining beauty, lightness 
strength, simplicity, and com- 
fort. Everything to an exact 
science. Orders by mail 
promptly attended to. Goods 
= shipped to any address C. 0. D. 

Send stamp for Illustrated Cir- 

cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Adjas. Chair M’f'g Co., 

661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 








READING PORSTTTON. 


Address The Wilson 
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in clerg 


yman, 


stopped his carriage 


dustriously firing off 


if 


not?” 


hot 


me to put 


toy, 


is wrong to fire off a toy pistol on Sunday?” ‘‘It 
isn’t wrong to fire off this pistol on Sunday.” ‘‘ Why 
‘Because I bought it with the money ma gave 

in the contribution-box. This is a Sunday 

this is,” replied the boy, playfully shooting a hole 


in the cler 
out of range. 


‘* BEFORE 


creat 


now?” 


could 
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Eagle. 


Ir there is one man more 
the :-year-old 
appear 
The 


He suddenly becomes aware that the 


a toy pistol. 
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poet.” 
Anything,” 
faster 


in 
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friend in 
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wife. 


with. 
no, one of the springs, 
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college joke: 


how do you prove 


quarter to two.” 
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“" — ERTS, 
VERY 
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Oh, 


Professor 


it?” 


w 


to rebuke 


syman’s stove-pipe 
— Tex 
I was married,” 
mournful wag of the head, * 
be ¢ 
he answered, solemnly, 
than a 


boy who has 
as a full-blooded Tartar on the dramatic stage. 
green supe is also very interesting to the 


ipon 


in his important part, or recognizes a 
and bursts into 

n Register 

1 you put my erush hat th 

asked a young New Haven 

I—oh, yes. 


rave it to them to play accordeon 


on his way home from church, 


“ngs 


I used to think I'd like to 
** And what would you like to be 


happy than another, it is 


his 
hands become to him as a burden, 
down altogether 


the 


Susan's children were 


I'm so sorry! 
is broken. 
Says: ‘ 
Student 
give twenty-five cents toa couple of tramps, that is a 
York ¢ 


14th ST., 


Al 
AFTERNOON AND E\ ENIN 


a boy who was in- _ i. 


‘Don’t you know 





before he could get 


Mr. Wiggs, with a 


‘‘that 


woman.”— Brooklyn 


*“FEATHER-WEIGHTS.” 
$5, 86 and 87.50 


With neat-fitting silk case, 


AS. Neat, Light, Strong. 


; MILLER’S, 





BROADWAY, 


cor, 25th st. 
SIXTH AVENUE, 
cor. 22d st, 
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eyes of hundreds 
knees shake, his 
und he either breaks 
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gentleman of his 
over 
Quotations. 

for Engravers’ Use. 
One of the note s, 


Tom Wear 


and 








Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Callieys, Metal Furniture and 
Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
Biocking, Rout- 

ing, Mortising, Etc. 





Time is money; 
says: ‘‘ Well, if you 

By 
One of the Funniest Be 
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DODGING A CREDITOR. 


* 2p.” 

voks Ever Published. 
TOUSEY, 
North Moore St., N. Y. 


Publisher, 





FORS 


inders for filing “ THE 
JUDGE” 


in book form 
ALE AT THE OFFICE, 13 
& 15 PARK ROW, N. Y. 
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GRAND, SQUAR 








WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER 


OF 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


1? UPRIGHT PIANOS 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 
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PEARSON & TALLMAN, 
SHIRT MAKERS, 


389 Sixth Ave., cor. 24th St., 
And 22 FOURTH AVENUE. 


The largest and finest assortment of Silk and Wool Unde 
wear in New York. Silk Umbrellas, Fine Neck Dressings, &c. 


Manufactory, 39! & 393 Sixth Avenue 


wit: RHEUMATISM 


Gout. Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specitics relieve at once; cure 
within four days sox, 3 Beware of salicylic substitute. ,L 
PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 











THE JUDGE. 


OscaR WILDE says the American newspapers will 
have to change in tone, or English gentlemen will 
cease to come to this country. English gentlemen 
never have found much fault with the newspapers. If 
the boys make fun of a calf that has been kept by an 
English artist, until he got tired, and turned the calf 
out to graze for himself, and the calf comes to America 
to browse on the green things that are to be found, 
and the calf is offended, the circumstance need have 
no effect on English gentlemen. Besides this, Wilde is 
an Irishman. We do not say this to blame the Imsh 
people at all. eckh’s Sun, 

Ir is said over-rich nourishment will render the sys- 
tem liable to an attack of the small-pox. This im- 
portant sanitary fact cannot be impressed too strongly 
upon the minds of the tramp fraternity, whose mem- 
bers are frequently attacked by the disease. — Norris- 
town Herald, 

No record is known to exist of the first egg that 
ever dropped through a natural hatchway.—New York 





News. 


860,000 People Now Use 


HY or, SCOTT'S ELECTRIC BRUSHES 


— 
BECAUSE neg 
Ali can have them on trial without any risk of being humbugged, or fmm 
getting poor value for their money, as you will read in the 
‘GOLDEN RULE” below. 





THE HAIR BRUSH 


is Warranted to and does Cure Nervous Head- 
ache In 5 Minutes! Billous Headache In 5 
Minutes! Neuralgiain 5 Minutes! Dandruff 
and Diseases of the Scalp! Prevents Falling 
Hair and Baldness! Promptly Arrests Pre= 
mature Crayness! Makes the Hair grow Long 
and Clossy! Thecontinued use of Pills, etc., 
works Irreparable Injury. Ask any Physician. 


Will Positively Produce 


A rapid growth of hair on bald 
























THE GOLDEN RULE. 


To remove all doubt or possible risk on the 
art of those desiring to test the merits of 
hese Brushes, we beg to announce that after 

February Ist, 1882, every Brush sent out 
by mail, in response to this advertise- 
ment, will be gee = age by the 
following check, which any lawyer or 
business man will tell you isalegal claim upon 
us for $3.00. We referto The Bankof the 
Metropolis, New_York; London and County 
Bank, London ; Messrs. Harper & Bros.; Freuk 
Leslie’s; Scribner’s; Scientific American etc., 
regarding our prompt payments. 











heads, where the giands and folli- 
cles are not totally destroyed. 


THE FLESH BRUSH 


Quickens the circulation, opens the pores, 
and enables the system to throw off those 
Impurities which cause disease. It Instantly 


acts upon the Blood, Nerves, and Tissues, 
imparting 


A Beautiful Clear Skin, 
NEW ENERGY AND NEW LIFE 
TO ALL WHO DAILY USE IT. 


it is Warranted to Cure 


Rheumatism and Diseases of the Blood, Ner- 
vous Complaints, Neuralgia, Toothache, 
Malarial, Lameness, Palpitation, Paralysis, 
and all pains caused by Impalred circulation. 
It promptly alleviates Indigestion, Liver and 
Kidney Troubles, quickly removes those 
Back Aches’’ peculiar to Ladies, and Im= 
parts wonderful vigor to the whole body. 



























We will send either Brush on trial. pos 
on receipt of $3.00. Inclose 10 cents extra are. 
rantee safe delivery; or will send it by express. 
.O.D., at your expense, with privilege of opening and 
examining; but expressage adds considerab y to 
‘our cost. Or ro your nearest Druggist or 
ancy Store to obtain one for you, and be 
sure Dr. Scott’s name is on the box. 


Mention this Paper. 





















As s00n as you 
receive the Brush, 
if not well satis- 
fied with your bar- 

ain, write us. 

he Proprietors 
of this ublica- 
tion know Dr. Scott 
to be respectable and 
trustworthy. A Brush 
has been placed in the 
hands of the Mayor 
and Postmaster of New \ 
York, as a guarantee of \ 
good faith. Remittances \ 
should be mad* payable to 


CEO. A. SCOTT, 


S12 Broadway, : 
New York. \ 


They can be made in Checks, | 
Dratts, Post Office rs, Cur- 
LIBERAL 



















own. Send for circular of Dr 
SSott's Electric Corset. 


















N. HUBBARD MILLER 


TAILOR and IMPORTER 


Nos. 101 & 103 Nassau St. 
NEW YORK. 


LEGGAT BROS., 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


198.762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWA) 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 


No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


BENNETT BUILDING. 
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Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y 





























































- The driver must give change, 
enables him to run « r people at the same time. #® 


Driver.-- Come, now, some one aint 


e driver must chase all hoys « 
paid,and I ain't going on till they do. ' 


rear platform. 











J 
- — iy 


There being no professional con- Fi Yeu can smoke on the’rear The car is sure to strike a curve when 
ductor, it is of no use to hail a car feworm, Piéasant for ladies boarding | he is making change. 
after it has passed. éecart ¥ . > ; 











THE BOB-TAIL CAR. 





